ACT I          FOR    SERVICES    RENDERED              jj

tljtn and of a somewhat haggard appearance. She is
very gentle ,> a trifle subduedy but she does not give you
the impression of being at peace with herself. Behind
the placidity is a strange restlessness. She is thirty-
nine. Lois ARDSLEY is the youtg&st of the family.
She is twenty-six, but the peaceful^ monotonous life
she has led has preserved her youth and she looks little
more than twenty. She is gay and natural. She is a
wry pretty young worn an ^ but what is even more
attractive in her than her blue eyes and straight nose
Is the air she has of immense healthiness.

Lois: Tea. Tea. Tea.

WILFRED: By George, they made us run about.  Hulloa,

Sydney.

MRS. ARDSLEY: How were you playing?
WILFRED: Lois and me against Eva and Collie.
EVA: Of course Wilfred's in a different class from us.
COLLIE: That forehand drive of yours is devilish.
WILFRED: I've had a lot of practice, you know, playing in

tournaments on the Riviera and so on.
GWEN: Of course he was too old for singles, but a few

years ago he was one of the best doubles players in

Cannes.
WILFRED: [Not too pleased} I don't know that I play any

worse than I played a few years ago.

GWEN: Well, you can't expect to get across the court as
you used to when you were young. I mean, that's silly.

WILFRED: Gwen always talks as if I was a hundred. What
I say is, a woman's as old as she looks and a man as
old as he feels.

SYDNEY: It has been said before.

MRS. ARDSLEY: [To WILFRED.] How do you like your tea?

Lois: Oh, mother, I'm sure they want a drink.